ADVERTISING RATES.

OXE INCH IN SPACE MAKES A BQUARE.

4

NORTHERN OHIO JO

NORTHERN OHI0 JOURNAL

W. €, CHANBERS & SO%, - Proprietors.
1. 2. CRANDERS, Iﬁm; Ww.C. CHAMBERS, Pablicher,

Published Every Saturday,
AT PAINESVILLE, LAKE COUNTY, .

SrACE.
1 square. .
Laquares .
Asquares
4squares
bsquares.
4§ column
£

12 ¢olumn
3 column

6 m. I-l ¥yT.
#12.08

4m.

l _
10.00| 17,00
10| ‘00
i
1 colamn 41801 15,00

Bu notices in local colomns will becharg-
ed for at the rate of 15 cents per line for first
insertion and eight cents per line for each sub-
sequent insertion

Business cands 1.25 per line per annum.

Y early ndvertisers discontinuing their adver
tismnents before the expiration of their contracts
will be charged aecording to the above rates.

Transient advertisements meait Invariably be
pald Tor ln - advanos - Hegpular adverbisemants
to be puid at_the expization ofssch quarter.. ...
e Y e |

8764

Cannting Romn and Publication Offier in :

Stockseell Howse Block, 114 Main 5¢,
TERMS,

Yearly, by mail or carmer

six Months, by wail or carrier

Three Months, by muil or carrier

= Lo ali cascs wdvance payment Is r

dO1 DEPARTMIENT.
Book and Blank Work, Circulars, Letter |
Flisds, Bill Heals, Cards and Job Work efevery
deseription executed with dispateh and in the
peatest stvlo of the art.
Having an entire new outit of Trpoes, Presses,
mnd Machinery, togother with = forve of qompe-
tent und skillful workmen, we feel that our fa-
vilithos nre second to those of up other establish-
ment in the place.

T EE R . e —
A FABLE FOR LOVERS.

—_—

BY LAURA CUNTIS BULLARD,

¥

o

A

FAMILY PAPER, DEVOTED TO LITERATURE, SCIENCE, AGRICULTURE, AND GENERAL NEWSX.

equired,

VOL. I1. NO. 13.

PAINESVILLE, LAKE COUNTY, OHIO, SATURDAY, OCTOBER p. 1872.

. WHOLE NO. 6

|
¥

by me and endeavor to follow them, With
the present determinnddon of growing bet.
ter, 1 am, dear sir, your son, ¥ :
JoBX QUINCY ADAMS,
P. S.—S1r: I yvouw will ba sogood .ns to
favor me with & blank took 1 will tran-
scribe the most remarkable passages 1
meet with in my reading, which will serve
to fix them on mmy mind.

Here we see the beginniog of that ex-
traordinary diary which was continued
down to the period of his death in the
Speaker's room of the House of Repre-
sentatives, on the 23d of Febraary, 1843,
That great work has not yet seen the
Jight, but is in process of preparation for
publieation by his son, Charles Fraucis
Adams, and will be issued at an early
day by the at house of J. B. Lippin-
cott & Co., Philadelphia. The wvalue.of
such a a diary is proved by Mr. Seward’s
blography. Itisin most cases infalli-
ble, and whenever Mr. Adams allowed a
refereuce to be made to its pages, the
evidence was decisive. Acourate and
painstaking in everything, living by
rule, he staced a fact exactly as it oceur-
redd, and at the exaect time, and from his
authority there could be no appeal. Mr,
Seward himself seems to have]adopted
John Quincy Adams as his medel, at
least in his latergvmra. His Jate travels
round the world, his steady refusal to
intermix with passing Imlitics, and hig
entire independence in the expression of
his opinions, taken in connection with
the general belief that he is busy pre-
paring his own memoirs, show that, an-
like most retired statesmen, he is not in-
sensible to the world’s judgment, and
that in his old age he is still keenly

glzuce, bay and city, and distant wood-
crowned hills, lifting thelr emerald
cones to heaven., A look of satisfaction
settled on her face—a very beautiful
face, too, with its luxoriant bands of
purple-black halr, its marvelous black
eyes, that could dream or flash, dazzle
or bewilder, as thelr falr owner wilied.
She had one of those clear, creamy com-
pelxions that have rarely a tint of col-
oring: but nature had made an excep-
tion ﬁf'u her favor, and an exquisite dash
of erimson matehed cheek and lp.

She came slowly down the plank, ap-
parently unconscious of half a score of
hackmen, who were erying, *Union,”
“Waverly,” ‘““‘Aristook,” * Have a hack
mum ¢ fn the most beseeching and pa-
thetle of tones. Having gained the
whaurf, and a comfortable standing-place
a little apart, she beckoned to one of the
hackmen, and said, in a low, even yoice,
which betrayed no hint of the suppress-
sed excitemont thatsent the blood in such
a mad gallop through her veins:

“You will take me to Lindenwold if
yvon please. Here ure my cheecks. 1
will wait here while you get my trunks:
there are two of then.”’

“Yes, my lady. Buat hadn't your
ladyship better get in the carringe?”
said the obsequious Jehu, lifting his hat.
“No, I preter waiting here. Is it far?"’
“Just at the head of the wharf. If
{'our ladyship will follow me 4 moment,

”

“Pshaw! How very stupid!” she
muttered, under her breath, vet secretly
pleased at the servile air of the driver,
and the readiness with which he accor-
ded her the title of ladyship.

with the abundant means at her com-
mand, no wonder the old place grew in
beauty and attractiveness. I she had
thought to experience any difffculty in
establishing lher claims to the property
she was pleasuntly disappointed. Mr,
Vanstone, who had been Sir Frederie's
attoruey, after the death of his father,
and who hid also conducted all business
for the Lady Alice after she became a
widow, was only too glad to find aujheir
to the estate, to be at all eaptious or
hard to convince. And so when Olive
Livingston laid the family record for
several generations before him, with her
mother’s marriage certificate, and took
ouath to the aeath of both her parents,
and to herself as being the sole, and only
heir, he very readily accepted the proofs,
and gave into her hands the accomula-
ted interests of bank-stock and rent-roll,
and felt a plessant sensation of relief
that the property had at last got some-
body to tauke eare of it.

A strange fatality seemed to have at-
tended all his efforts to discover the heir.,
Twice he hal written to Englaud, and
each time the mail had been lost; once
by the burning of the steamship, and
once by robbery. He had sdvertised
extensively in both countries; it having
been stated to hims upon authority
that the heir of John Livingston had
left Liverpool for America twenty-five
years before, But if such a thing were
true—which he rather doubted—he had
probably never reached this continent,
us the most careful inguiry had failed to
discover him. Buat the appearance of
Olive Livingston had set everything
right, and it was with a feeling of the

tendrils of frugrant honeysuckle that| until affairs can be arranged, 1 sup-
swept the window, ‘“‘there has some- | pose?™”

body come to Lindenwold, A ludy.and “Yes, I suppose so. 1 shall have to
alone. Oh, mother, mother, what van it | see my cousin’s lawyer, or whoever has
mesu? Yes, the backman Is coming |charge of the property, and establish my
round the north wing. Do go to the | claim, I suppose, before I can take pos-
door, mother, quick I"’ session.’

Nearly #s5 perturbed and excited as| I think likely. Arthur will tell you
her danghter, Mrs. Wallace hastily laid | whar to do: e iz an attorney himself.
dside ber long cheek apron, unrolled her | But you are too tired to talk any more,
sleeves with a swift, dexterons move- | and I am going to take you dowun to the
ment, and smoothing down her bair as | cottage at once, and after a nice sapper,
she went, met the hackman on the step. | and a good night's sleep, you will feel
“Evenin’, Mrs. Wallace,” he said [more like attending 1o business.”
brusquely, with a Judierons assmnption
of importance. “A lady for Linden-
wolld—Miss Olive Livingston—just arri-
ved in bher majesty’s steamszship, Bermu-
da. Shall 1 bring her ‘round here, or
up to the main entrance #*’

“Dear me! I don’t knew, I'm snre,"
cried the dustered wonmn. *It'll never
do to bring her round here, for it's air-
lug day, and everything is in heaps; Lot
the key is rusted in the lock of the hall
door, and I couldn’t turn it to save my
zoul.”
“Perhaps her ludyship had better re-
turn to England,”™ he suggested sarcas-
tically.

“Oh dear, no: but whatever shall I
do #" eried the perplexed woman; when,
to her great relief, she espled Arthur
sauntering leisurely up the drive.
“He'll know just what to do, snd how
to do it; he always does, Nothing ever
flustrates Aim,”” she =aid, brightening.
But to her nnspeakable horror, she saw
him go toward the carriage, and after a
moment’s parley, assist a lady to alight,
If only |und come with her direetly toward the

RELIGIOUS NEWS. CHRIMES AND CASUALTIES.

The Jesuits- are—packing up- 1o leave
Germany; aecordingto order. Many of
them will move thélr Mmstitutlons fdeross]
the border into Fraoce, We shall have
more of them™here thau is for our good.

MELANG®E,
Rudolph Blummenberg was arrested 3 t Ba

at Baltimore on Saturday, on & presenta- m‘?,’ﬁf‘}ﬁf?ﬁ,'ﬁ{ﬁ'ﬁ?&f’
tion by the Grand Jury, for perjury in Chi

the woted liguor cases tried there in 50 mlmmgb fmkr“ l‘l.k*h’:ﬁ:“m nearly
March last, He gave bail in $5,000. v GHATIS 01 K per .

A Wisconsin girl has‘committed sul-
A most brutal and bloody marder 0c- | sjde beeause her Lair didn’t eurl,

curred in a bawdy house, on the Illinois Wi Ren ool 3
shore, opposite Clintoun, lud., about two u‘:ﬁonalh’ W?’le ve adopted the
o’clock, Thursday. A young man numed | Stroddlewlse style of equestrianism,
Hiram Rexwood, wasattacked by apimp| 7The addresses of women formed a
named O*Neil, and brother of the keeper | new feature of camp-meetings this year.
of the house, who, after kuocking him | Card-playing, even when only * far
down, stabbed him sume forty times, and | love,™ IS now ayainst the law ' in ‘Geor-
then severed his head from his body with gla. ' \

an axe. The murderer has escaped, but Harvard University eclines to agi<
vigorous efforts are being made for his ; fom ‘emale
;‘:ll)l:uru. 'nc.lle iu:lnatos of the house have :::&;.ﬂg_ it~k m‘!nlnlng <

een arrested and put in confinement by ) ] ey
the authorities in bvulwn, Ills. u.ﬁnﬁ?ﬁﬁgﬁ?}:ﬁ Lﬂtw&“ﬂ;—
fAJ. re\l\r dal_\'s agol 'l’lm:lz;u J. Craveroft, | or's house on fire. e :
of Taylor Township, Hurrison County, from WD
went into the forest near his resideuf-u a #.d“;"f,',{tb:.ll:k in ai:m{:‘;;m
to feed a large sow, whose pigs were not | ;¢ M ssissippl City
)‘F-_'trolti e']‘."'u“:h to leave the bed. His My, Stoms “’,"' that 3 @0 lnto
wife amd little prattling givl, wishiog to the country to get a b.mlml.nz 1

from their servants. .

see the pigs, accompaunied him. 'he
father threw the sow some corn, and, ‘
The Iowa girls turn out in torchlight
processions and Mil the midnight air

after eating o tew mouthfuls, she started
toward the child, with Lher huge jaws
with shrill shrieks for their favorite can-
didates, *

widely extended, making the mest
frightful demonstrations. Mr. Cray-

Indiana is proud of an eld lady whose

lengevity of one hundred and twenty-

eroft, seeing the peril of his child,
sprang between it. and the ferocious
five years is aseribed to her too-ton
condition.

brute, at the same time calling to his
wife to take the child away. Then com-
A statistical tourist has ascertained
that there are 100,000 Maries in Paris

were In
The ancient story s true, wmr dear,
That earth was a garden Calr,
Full of beauty and sunshine and fragrance,
While love bad its dwelling there.
Eut when the flrst pair of lovers
Ate the fruit of the fatal tres,
Eve to learn that her lopd was no hero-
He to flad how Imperfect was he.

Then the ganien blossomerd no longer,
Its walks missed the love that was desd—
Hesyy clouds blotted out the brighs sunshine,
And for roses the thorns grew instead;
Y et still as of old, to her chililven -
Mother Earth with quick sympathy flies,
Apdl fimiing n pair of l'nwl oy ers,
Fo keep them o Eden, she tries,
O why must they slways eat of the frult
That will shut them from Paradise ¥

The Protestant Episcopal Bishops of
Tennessee and Texas are reported in the
newspapers among the attendants on
the services of the Greek Church last
week on the Emperor’s ** Name Day."”

Itis announced that after next month’s
Oll Catholic Congress at Cologne, the
Archbishoprie of Utrecht will o to Vi-
enna (o confirm the ehildren of Old
Catholics” and probably install an Old
Cautholic bishop for Austria.

CHAPTER IIIL

Back and forth in the pale moonlight,
with folded arms and bowed head, paced
Arthuar St. Orme. At his right rose in
wild, irregular peaks a long range of fir-
crowned hills, with huge gray boulders
seaming them like scars: at his left lay
the sleeping city, its dimly-outlined
spires gleaming like phantom fingers
through the dim distances; while just
beyond, flashiug and glowing like mol-
ten =ilver, the beautiful river swept
away to the bay,
But Arthur St. Orme did not look once
on this wagnificent panorama, or if he
«id, it was with eves that saw not: for
he started nervously when a little hand
was laid lightly on his arm, and & sweet,
eager voice =aid, tremblingly :

“Why don’t you come in, Arthur? It's
aist eleven o'clock, and the dew is heavy
and chill.”

“My precious little mentor.” he said,
tenderly, imprisoning the band that res-
ted on bis arm, and holding it in both of

AUTUMN LEAVES.

A learned gentleman in Japan writes
a letter to the Mikado, bewuniling with
tears the progress of his country toward
th: civilization of the West. The Mika-
do does not appear to be moved by the
tears or arguments, but pushes on.

A correspondent of the Cologne Ga-
zette, writing from Rustchuk, says that
amoung the Bulgarians of the Lower
Dauube the discontent with the oppres-
sion which weighs uapon the Christian
population has been growing stronger
for some weeks past.

The Muunicipal Council of Dickirch,
in Luxemburg, hus refused permission
to the exiled Jesuits from Germany to
settle in that town, exhorting at the
same time the other towns of the grand
duchy to follow the same course, as to
permit the Jesuits to live there must in-

Stowly the rod lesyes flling,
Teave the hranches black and bare,
Al the wind ls rustling thro' thowm,
As if their bearts were sair.

Slowly the leaves d“tEﬂl“lqu

=eatter themselves around—
y eiling lo erimson glory

The dark and naked ground.
Gatber them all together,

Lest their purple lustre fade;

Like the golden hues of oveniog
By an autums suuset made,

Life has it autumn shadows,
Anid golden sunlight sheds

A holy radiance dowonward
On white und aged heads,

After the frosty winter
And the spring nnd summer past—
Like un angel of peace the antumn
In benuty comes at lnst.

menced a struggle for life between Mr.
Crayeroft and the maddened brute. Be-

THE CHILD AND AUTUMN LEAF. But

BY RAMUEL LOVER.

Dawn by the river's bank I §trayed,
U pon an satumn day §
Beslde the fvdlng forest there
Lsaw a elild st play.
she playod among the yellow lenves—
The leaves that ouce Were groen--
Aud flung upon the passing stream
What once had Wooming been ;
Oh ! deeply did it touch my heart
To see that ¢hild ot play ;
1t was the swent nnconacions s port
OF ehilduood with deeny.
r child ! If Ly this stream yon stray,
hen aflter yours go lai.
The scene that makes thy ehildhood’s sport
May wake thy nge's sigh @
When fust you see around yon fall
The summer’s lealy pride,
And mark the river hurrying on
* Its ne'er rulurnint: tide,
Then von mny feel in peasive moosd
That lfe's & summaer dream :
And man af lnst forgotten Galls--
A leaf upon the strean,

Fal
W

INDOLENCE.

Mmdolent ! indolent !-{'c-, Iam indolent ;
S0 i= the grass growing tenderly, slowly §
=0 is the violet fragrant amwl lowly,
Prinking in guictoess, ‘Juul'l' nnd content 3
s i4 the bivd oo the Yight branches swingiog,
L1y, his carol of gratitude singing,

eoried the

o

others were as ready to admit her claim!
and with a secret determination that
they should, she added, aloud:

“Did I notsay T would wait here?
it far to Lindenwold 2
“QOh, 1 beg your ladyship's pardon!”
rinrbed

Is

Bryne, who had just driven away with
two pretty, fair-haired English girls,
who had asked io be set down at the
cheapest respectable inn in the city. Poor
young things! Timmy Bryne pitied
them from the depth= of his yarm Irish
heart, l:lmuqh
had expended their last pound in pas-

guessed something of it from the simple
mourning they wore. And so he waited

ven the governor of the province. John
English was welcome to his “lady,”
who stood there with her skirts drawn

Omly on Hiviug and loving intend,

Toddolent ! indolent {—yes, | um indolent ;

S s the el averbanging the monntad

=0 i the tremulons wave of & fountain,
Urtering sonly Its eloquent psalm ;

Noerye and sensation in guiet roposing,

Silent a3 Dlossoms the night dew is elosing,
Tut the full henrt beating strongly and calm.

lolent f—yeos, 1am indolent,
1y pleasure
sreation’s w veted treasure,
Midalght and morning, hy fursst amd sen—
Wild with the tempest's sublime exultations,
Lonely in antumn’s forforn lnmentation,
Hopeful and happy with spring and the bee,

Indolent ! indoleut —art thou ot indolent,
Thou wha nrt Hivieg nnloving and lonely
Wrapped (o p pall that will cover thee on

Shronded in selflshness, pltsous ghost *
Sl eves boebiold thee, amd angels are weeping
er thy forsaken amd desolute sleeping 3

Avt thion not indolent ¥—Art thou not lost ¥

iy

IN ThhE EVENING.

All day the wind had howled nmong the lens,
All day the wind had swept across the pluin,
All day on rustliug grass, and waving trees,
Hud Tallen * the useful tronble of the raln,™
All day beneath the low-hung dreary sky,
The dripping earth hud cowered sulienly.

At Inst the wind had sobbed itsell to rest,
At lastthe wesry ealmness sunk the storm,
A crimson Hne gleamed sudden in the west,
Whers golden flecks rose wavering into form.
A husheld revival hernlided the night,
And with the evening-time awoke the light.

The rose color lushed the long gray wave ;
Lhe rose color tinged the monntain brown ;
And where the old chureh watched the village
grives
\\'m;;nl ton passing blush the yew tree's frown.
RBird, beast and fower relenting nature knew,
Aund one pale star rose shimmering in the blue,

S0, to i long lifeeruzhied in a heavy grief,
S0, to a path long datkened by despair,
The slow, =i hours bring tonches nl’mliur'
Whispers of hope, and streogin of trustiul
prayer.
“farry his lofsure,” God of love and

migh
And with the evening-time there wi

t,
Il he light!

The Lady of Lindenwold.

A STORY IN FOUR PARTS.

BY MRS. K. B. EDSON,

CHAPTER I

uE British steamship Bermud®

wus signalled ar Patridge Island,

and Immediately the loyal an-

thorities of St. John ordered a
salute of fifty guns, to welcome the mes-
senger from the mother conntry, It was
answered by the steamer, ns she came
into the river, and immediately, from all
parts of the city, a heterogeneous crowd
eame pouaring on to the wharf. A St
John erowd iz a study in itself—especi-
ally a wharf crowd. 1t runs the whole
gamut of the social seale, from officers of
the crown 1o the dirtiest and frowsfest
of newsboys: and I venture to assert,
that in no part of the vivilized globe can
there be tound a dirtier, raggeder, noi-
sier or more impertinent set of juveniles
than swarms in every street and by-way
of that otherwise pleasant ecity.

The Bermuda steamed leisurely up the
harhor, her promennde decks crowded
with eager passengers, most of whom
saw, for the first time, the fine harbor
and beantifnl twin eity. On shore, old
men stond with uncovered heads, look-

outside the eity.”

carefully back from contact with com-
mon peaple.

In the meantime, Jehu had so far re-
coyered his senses as to inform the lndy
that it was *“‘a trifle better nor n mile
The trunks once se-
surely strapped behind. and the ludy as
securely buttoned inside, “Richard was
himself again,”™ and Idoubtif there was
i happler or prouder fellow in the colo-
nies than John English, as he drove up
Privce William street, and out by King
Square, and tnrned his horses' heads in
the direction of Lindenwold.

CHAPTER 1L

The slant rays of a Jane sun burnish-
ed the windows and quaint gables of
Lindenwold, and, falliug through the
tangled thicket of sweet-briar and wood-

bine, lay like a fold of amber satin
across the stiff, high-hacked chairs. and

north wing.

Annie etlll stood by the window, one
little hand holding nervously o the
honeysuckles, crus ing their fragrant
peials in her unconscions absorplion.
The swift color came and weunt in her

house. She took in at a glance the mar-
yelous beauty of the lady, and the infi-
nite grace and dignity of her every
movement.

“It is the heiress of Lindenwold,™ she
said, softly under her breath. *I al-
go  heautiful I And then

4 strange

But she

she remembered their difference in rank,
but she could not help admitting that

of the lady aroused her from her absorp-
tion, and she had only thine to slide tim-
idly to a seat before she entered.

The great hlack eyes took in the eutire
vontemts of the room at one single, swift
glance; from the elahorately-carved
walnscoting and heavy sideboards, to
the stift brocade dresass that Annie had
unconscionsly let fall in the middle of
the floor.

1t was a striking group that the dull
red light of the setting sun streamed in
upon in the old dining-room of Linden-
wold. Mrs. Wallace, lushed and abasher,
making vigorons efforts to shut two
refractory feather beds into a closet,
which suddenly swelled up and grew
plethorie with indignation at the out-
rage: Annie shrinking like some shy
wild rose into the depth of a faded green
damask fantenil ; John English, waiting,
hat in pand, to enquire **If her iadyship
had any turther orders;”™ Miss Livings-
ton, cool, self-posessed and gracions:
and Arthur St. Orme, superbly indiffer-

the curiously-carved escritoire, its sily
knobs wrapped carefully in faded green
baize.

There was a fresh., sweet smell in the
house, aud a huge pile of feather-beds,
mattresses, comforters, coats, cloaks and
dresses—of the queerest n.mi

gquated fashion—all lying in one pro-
miscuous heap, revealed the fact that it
hud been one of Mrs. Wallace’s grand
“n!rlng days.” For, though the “great
house,” as it was called, in distinction
from the humbler cottage of the Walla-
ces, was, anid had been for five years un-
tenanted, still Mrs. Wallace had set
times and zepsons in which she religous-
ly swept and garnished aud aired every-
I,Ling in and sbout the house. The piles
of dainty linen were spread on the
lawn to bleach, and then duly folded
away agein, with layender and rose-
leaves, to await another resurrection.
For it was a very prominent article in
Mra. Wallace's creed, that some day sun
heir would come to Lindenwold, and
flnim his own. And so she kept her
terribly ridiculed by her husband, for
what he called her **whimsies.”

More than forty years before, Sir
Thomas Livingston came to New Bruns-
wick, with his two motherless boys,
Frederick and Clarence. His tenderly=-
loved wife had fallen a victim to a ma-
lignant fever, and her sudden death so
completely prostrated and unnerved
him, that his physician insisted upon an
immedinte change of scene and climate.
Having some warm personal friends
among the officers of the crown in the
provinces, he at length decided to make
the voyage, and, if pleased with the
country, to make it his permauent resi-
dence. That he had been thus pleased,
the beautiful and picturesque villa of
Lindenwold bore witness, which was
named In remembrance of his mother,
whose malden name it was,

Sir Thomas had never married again,
but had sent at once to England for
Mary Irvin—who had been the devoted

infancy—and she, with her husband and

rival of Sir Thomas, She was at once
installed as chief housekeeper, and
though Sir Thomas was very exclusive
and saristoeratic, amd drew the lines be-

er|® . . : i
hovering about his month, and sottening | —taint, and vague, and intangible as i
its acenstomed gravity.

some
didn’t exactly know it would be you.”

nt, yet with a look of guiel minusement

The trunks were brought in, the hack-

man paid and discharged, and then, as | hers.
#he stoed by the long table drawing off
most anti- | her gloves, Miss Livingston said, a little | tracts me.
smile of quiet satisfaction lighting up
her face:

“You wern't expecting me, Mrs, Wal-

lace 2

» Yes—that is, 1 was expecting
one would come sometime,

*0fr course not, Which is very rea-
sonable, considering yon did not kunow

“How sbhould I, miss,”" Mrs. Walluce
replieid, a little nettled at the thought

that she had been ridiculed, “when I

never saw you here, or ever heard so
much as your name alluded to by the
family ¥

*To be pure. You =ee poor papa was
the younger son—a great deal younger

amps trimmed and burning, though |than Uncle Thomas—and he and Uncle

Thomas were not always on the best of
terms. Sir Thomas had all the wealth,
title and honors of the family, and papa
had tmlhlng. 1t bred hard feelings, very
naturally,’

“You are Joha Livingston’s aaughter
then? 1 have heard my mother, who
was nurse in Sir Thomas's family before
he left England, speak of him—and no
good either,” she added mentally.
“Nou remember Sir Thomas
course ¥*

“0Oh yes—he has been dead but twen-
ty-five years. I was fifteen years old,
and it was the first grief of wy life. 1
oved him yery dearly, for I had grown
up at Linderwold and he had been very
kind tome.” And Mrs, Wallace's voice
trembled, as she turned away to the
window.

“You must tell me all about them
sometime.
my relatives, and am utterly alone in
the world, that to find any one who has

and faithful nurse ofhis boys from their | known and loyved them, seems like find-

g a friend indeed.” And the sweel

infant daughter, arrived in St. John Iu | voice grew tender and tremulons, and a
a little less than two years from the ar- | soft light crept into the beautiful eyes,
veillug their brilliancy in 2 humid ten-

derness,

by this little speech, and while she maede

ing wistfully, with dim and bleaved | tween man aud master with punctilious copious exeuses for the disorder in

eyes, to the ship, whose happy lot it had
been to lie off the white ¢liffs of dear old
England, nnd whose presence seemed to
bring to them again the seent and bloomn
of their native heather. In the denser
erowil, there were anxious merchants,
in expectation of consiznments: gentle-
manly loafers, called, in considevation
of their irveproachable broadeloth and
fine linen, gentlemen of leisures: this, in
distinetion 1o the common loafers, who
gloried in red shirvts, flashy vests, amd
trowsers, tucked into thelr boots, and
coats ont at the elhows, with terribly
frayed enfls and greasy collars, and whe
stared at you with exquisite imperti-
nenee, and whose breath—if yon were
s0 unfortnpate a2 to take it, bore the de-
lectable wroma of onionsg, codfish, cheap
Jwhisky and cheaper cigars, all combined
in one delightful whole. Then there
wiiz an idefinite number of the afore-
mentioned  juvenile  tatterdemalions,
thrown in, like a handful of =mall
change, and n liberal sprinkling of dogs,
of all shapes and sizes, from those abom-
inable little rat terriers 1o the most mag-
nificant of Newfoundands. Here and
there a lawyver's elerk, with &is hair
parted in the mididle, and combed behind
hiz ears, giving him s charmingly hon-
est and smetimonious look, laid in wait
for unwury flies.  Brisk ofticials elbowed
their way about, and all was bustle and
confusion as the Bemuda was made fast
to the wharf, and the passengers were
making hurried preparations to come on
shore.

Some few hod friends who had sent
for them, nnud eanme joyfully on board to
areet them, while a few others returned
to the home of their adoption after rev-
ercut pilgrimage to their fatherland,
But the majority was made up of offi-
cluls, merchants and soldiers; the scar-
let coats of the latter glving brightness
and pletnresqueness to the scene,

strictness, vet it was talked openly
among the servants, that Mary lrvin
was treated more Jike a favored friend
than a servant, and the little Mury—
now Mrs, Wallace—grew up almost as
a child of the house,
And through all the sad changes, and
even through the long years of desola-
tion, her heart had been tene o its first
love—dear old Lindenwold. And thongh
thoronghly devoted to her husband, and
nenrly idolizing her little sixteen year
olil Annie, to say nothing of the wor-
shipful pride with which she vegarded
her foster son, Arthur St. Orme, yet
there wus no gecret chamber in her
heart where no other love ever entered ;
where, shrined like some cnlendured
saint, dwelt the loves and memories, the
fortunes and interests of all that per-
tained to Lindenweold. She did not ex-
wt her husband or Arthur to sharve
1er feelings s but she baid conseientious-
ly instilled her seutiments into the mind
of Annie, and with such success that
Lindenwold seemed to her imaginative
funcy a sort of Mecea—a sacred shrine,
to be reverently kept and guarded,

All day long Annie’s happy voice had
rung through the silent house, and now,
sobered and saddened—for it always
gave her a strunge feeling of sadness
andl regret to leave Lindenwold—she
stood folding away the quaint broeade
dresses, the dainty workmanship of the
fuir fingers of the beautiful Lady Alivce,
whose portrait hung beside her hus-
band’s Sir Frederick's, in the longdraw-
ing-room. It wns a very lovely face,
with seoft, fuir curls shading the snowy
forehead. Annie Joved to dream over
the pieture, and recall every little inci-
dent connected with its lovely original
which she could remember, or which her
mother had told her.

“Don't stop to dream, child ; it's nigh
supper-time, and I am tired most to

which she had found the
to lead her through the

gunt chamber, directly over the inain

the form of a bay window, between the
north and south wings.
thing was in exquisite order.

low.
roses amd searlet honeysackle on the
little teilet table, and round a small
oval frame, from which looked onta fair
girlish face, with loose, wavy curls, anc
the hluest of hlue eyes.
“This was Lady Alice’s room,"” Mrs
ture,
bride, and from here her pure spiri
went to be the bride of Heaven.™

A slight shiver ran over Miss, Liv
ingston, but the voice was very frm wn

the Lady Alice?”

—wife, to be sare.
since she died. She oatlived all
deuth, like a ¢hild.”

“Phey are all dead 2

“Yes, all.

should have had any chilldren to inheri
such a fine property.

rl
‘i‘,lv!ng&lon.
glance. You haye the Liviogstou eye

more feminine, are almost the exuw
counterpart of Sir Thomas's, as I re
member him.
the Livingston name should die out.
you had oudy Deen a boy,

of

I know so little about any of

Mrs. Wallace was captivated at once

lnce, managed
road hall, and
up the long stairway, toa pretty, ele-

entrance, and jutting out something in

Ilere every-
The far-
niture was modern, amd the carper was
rresh, and the counterpane, whose heavy
fringe swept the lloor, was white as the
dulsies thar Blossomed in the garden be-
There was a fresh wreath of white

Wallace explained, “and that is her pic-
It was here ghe eame o happy

even that nsked, **And who, pray, was

“Why, Sir Frederic's—your consin's
It iz bat five veuars
the
rest, and she just grieved herself o

It always seemed n pity
that neither Sir Frederic nor Clarénce

But I am very
il you hive come, miss, for you are a
I knew that at the first

und hair, and your features, though
But it seems o pity that

Ir
or bet-

his, “isn't It eleven o'clock for you as
well a2 me? And isn’t the dew as damp
and chill for velvet slippers and flimsy
muslins—"" touching her light summer
robe—*ns it is for calf-skin and eassi-
mere "’

“But, Arthur, I just this minute came

driver, nervously | pure cheek and the violet eyes darkened | gnt, and you have been here full two
fingering his hat-band, and casting a [ to dusky purple, as she watche!l Avthur | jours,”?
contemptuons glance upon Timmy |and the unkuown lady nearing the

“How do you know,little hour-glass ¥’
“]J—I have been looking out. I
thought something troubl you Ar-
thur.”

“And so you eame ont here through
this wet grass, for which 1 am going to
punish vou.”” And he caught her light-

he did not know that they | ways knew she wonld come—and shie is | jy iy hizarms, and bore her up the long,

sloping lawn to the cottage. ““Now go

sage-money, because they conld not en- | thought flitted through her braiu; aliswe the house, little one, or your eyes
dure the l’;unili&r place after all the | thought that sent the blood back in chill, e o 4
dear, famillar faces had faded from their [ heavy waves to her heart.
yearning sight, although he futunitively smiled hopefully an instant after, when

will be completely eclipsed to-morrow
by their pretty sisters—those wood-
yiolets I showed you yesterday.”’

A look of annoyance cros her face;
something troubled him, and he wished

n them as cavalierly, aud with a|they looked exceedingly well-mated— |14 put hier off, like a petted child, with
great deal more heartfelt pleasure, thau | Arthur looking every inch as noble as | sweet words.  Suddenly a thought cross-
it they had asked for Lindenwold, or [ his companion. The clear, silvery tones | o0 her mind like a swift pain, If she
@

had been' older and more experienced,
she might have folded the pain away in
silence; as it was, she said, sharply :
“Or by a more hrilliant pair, with
rarer settings.””  Awd wrenching her-
self from his grasp, she turned to 2o in.
He caught her hand and drew her
haek.

“You mean Miss Livingston, Annie?
Al you think that it is her bright eyes
that are spoiling my sleep? Is thau it,
W™

' She did not answer; she only strng-
gled to get away.

“Anpie, can you not trust me?” he
said, gravely. *““And yet I freely admirt
that if Miss Olive Livingston had ao?
came, 1 should have been asleep long
g0,

TPhe little figure in his arms struggled
with renewed energyv to get away, but
he held her fust.

“IHear my explanations, Annie—if ex-
plination so vague a feeling ean be ealled
There is something about Miss Liv-
ingston that awakens some memory

dream, but still a memory. Sometime, a
creat while ago, I have seen a fuce like
she is very handsome, perhaps—
I think she is; but that is not what at-
In her face there is a sort of
zubtle fascination, which holds me like
an enchanted spell ; and the strangest of
it is, it seems a thing totally distinet
from the present, and even Irom her,
personally. I don’t know—" and he
stopped in sudden perplexity—*1 can’t
explain it, Aunie, after all. But what-
ever it is, little one, don’t ypou ever
doubt or distrust me again, Ever since

until fifteen minntes ago that there was | your futlier rescued me at the peril of
any such person.”

his own life, when our vessel went to
pieces on those terrible Mulr Ledges,
though 1 was but a boy of eight ycars
and you searcely two, I have loved you
with ali the warmpth and tenderness of
an orphaned and lonely heart, Do you
think the fair face of this hanghty Eng-
lisi-woman ¢an make me forget, in a sin-
2le night, the love whose sweet growth
has brightened all these happy years?
Don’t ever let such fancies into your
Lead again. And now, by way of pen-
alty, you are to Kiss me twice on the
lips, and then go immediutely to bed,™
There was alittle struggle, a little low,
sweet langhter, snd the pennlty was
paid; and two little slippered feet flew
lightly up the stairs, and smiling and
blushing, and very happy, she crept
noiselessly to her couch. .

There wias great excitement when it
became known that an heiress had come
to Lindonwold. It infected all classes
of =ociety—ior Lindenwold was a large
property, and its owner necessarily a
person of consequence. This would
have been the case if it had been the
veriest boor in the Kingdom; but
when it was taken into account that it
wns a young and lovely woman—a very
queen ot heanty and elegunce,no wonider
that adwiratiop and enthusiasm ran wild.
Newshovs stood at the street corners
when her carriage rolled by, and stared
with mouths agape, and for once forgot
to ery their wares. John English was
a lion among his brother whips; for had
he not had the honor of first conveying
the heiress to Lindenwold? and when
one day, in passing, she recognized him
by a gracions inclination of her stately
head, his delight knew no bounds. I
doubt if he could have hell one six-
teenth part of a grain more of happiness
and lived., LEven Timmy Bryne felt a
slight twinge of envy, and was only
consoled by the thought that kis young
lidies came in the steamship, amdin that
way reflected, indirectly a little of the
great glory on himselt. Rectors and
pastors of the varions churches detectod
themsely es thinking of Miss Livingston
when they wrote some of their most
brilliant passages, nnd wondered if she
would approve, if by the **dipensation
of Providenceshe was led to their partic-
ular told, There was a great deal of fine
writing amd aesthetic expression which
owed s inspiration to Mrs, Livingston,
Lut which was attributed to divine affla-
tis. And when at last the die was cast by
Miss Livingston’s taking =a slip in St
Jame's, Rev, TPuul Wayne Rassel pastor,
there wag a little fintter of indignation
and wonnded pride in more than one
clerical bosom; and some so far forgot
their Christian character, as to assert
that the fact that Mr. Russel was fine-
looking and numarried had anfluenced
the lady's decision.

But they were fur from right; for the
Providence which they had each impor-
tuned in his own especial favor, had
much more to do with it than thvi' sup-
pozed. And once again Timmy Bryne
congratulated himsell, for did not Ais
vouny ladies—Amy and Aliee Clair—go
to Bt James's likewise?

There had been great changes at Lin-
denwold since Mrs. Livingston came.
The house and grounds hiasd been thor-
onghly renovated and modernized, A
ereat deanl of ancient amd cumbersome
furniture hnd been stored in the north
gable, and its place filled with modern
wil stylisharticles, The gurden, whach
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roses  and acavias, was thinned

and

dueed, and the murble fountain, which

was an overgrown, tangled thicket of

trimmed, and new and rare plants intro-

most intense satisfaction that he deliver-
ed the little deeils to the fair claimant.

= [T0 BE CONTINUED.]

ANECDOTES OF PUBLIC MEN.

BY COL. J. W. FORNEY,

NO. LXXIX,

I have been enjoying, for the firsi
time, Willlam H. Seward’s *“Life of
John Quinecy Adams,” published In
1840, and I prononnce it among the best
biographies I ever read. It is the tri-
bute of one great man to another. I do
not compare Mr. Steward to John Quin-
¢y Adams, bat if any writer in his for-
ty-ninth year—the when Sewad
wrote his life of Adams—would now un-
dertake the same work for Seward he
would produce a book of uncommon in-
terest. Mr. Adams was over eighty
when he died in the Capitol of the coun-
try he had served so well. Mr. Seward
is pow in his seventy-second year, and
his experience, though not marked by
the austere lines of that of Adams, is one
of the eventful examples of our day. He
ssstill lives" at Auburn, New York, ina
body wrecked by accident and the assas-
sin’s dagger: but his intellect shines
through the shattered ecasket like light
through a ruined eastle. He will be
fortunate If the historian of his varied
and somewhat grotesque career—au com-
bination as it was of curious evolutions,
daring experiments, and very great abil-
itles—i3 as careful and thoughtful a de-
lineator of human nature as the biogra-
pher of Jolin Quiney Adams.
But I did oot intend to compiiment
Mr. Seward, nor to draw a parallel be-
tween him and John Quiney Adams, io
nothing more striking than the faet that
both are suppased to have kept u close
and graphic detail or diary of their po-
Iltiu:ﬁ and official relations. The vol-
ume before me, chiefly the product of
his hrain, has been so long forgotien,
and contains so many new snggestions,
at least té the present g2neration, that a
glance through its pages may be pleas-
ant and profitable to the readers of these
Aneedotes.
The American progenitor of the Ad-
ams family was Henry Adams, who tled
in 1869 from ecelesiastical oppression in
England, and was & member of the first
Christian church at Mount Wollaston,
the present town of Quiney, Massachu-
setts, and died on the 8th of October,
1646, His memory is preserved by a
plain granite monument in the burial-
ground of Quiney, npon which Johu
Adams, secomd President of the United
States, caused the following inseription
to be earved:
IN MuEmonry

oF
HENRY ADAMS,
Who took his flight from the dragon Per-
sepution in Devoushire, in England,

and nlighted with eight sons, near
Mount Wollaston. One of the
sons returned to England,
and after taking time to

explore the ooun-

try, four removed to Medfield and the
neighboring towns, two tu Chelmsford,
Oue only, Joseph, who lies here at
his left hand, remained here,
who was an original propri-
etor in the township of
Braintree. inenrpo-
rated in the
rear 1639.

This stene and several others have heen
ilaced in this yard, by a eat-great-
rrandson, from a veneration of the piety,
htlmilit}', simplicity, prudence, patience,
temperance, frugality, industry, and per-
severance of his ancestors, in hope of re-
commending an imitation of their virtues
to posterity.

Ft? we trace the descendants of Henry
Adams we shall realize how faithfully
the idesac carved on the stony monument
of their great ancestor have been cher-
ished. ’ghree generations have attested
their devotion to these yaluable precepts.
I recollect no American family that can
point to so many great minds, all form-
ed, ns it were, upon one model. The
sons of the living Charles Francis Ad-
ams, himeelf the son of John Quiney,
are far above the common standard,
John Quiney Adams, Jr., being a polit-
ical leader of acknowledged power, and
a4 writer of uncommon gifts. Buat none
of the name, not even the second Presi-
dent, hnve made such a nark upon age
as the succvessor of James Monroe,

Mr. Seward shows how earefully John

Quiney Adams was trained for the bat-
tle of life. Ata period when our Amer-
fcan vouth are too apt to neglect their
wrecious and surpassing opportunities,
Ir. may be nseful to recall the boyhood
of that remarkable man., Born at Quin-
ey, May 11, 1767, he was literally era-
dled in the Revolution, and almost bap-
tized In its blood., Iis great grandfi-
ther, Quincy, on his mother’s side, was
dying, and his daugnter, grandmother
of young John Quincy, was present at
the birth of the lavter, nud insisted that
he might receive the name of Quiney.
And in one of his letters the Incident is
thus referred to:  ““The fact, recorded
by my futher at the time, has connected
with portious of my name a charm of
mingled sensibility and devotion. It
was filial tenderness that gave the name,
It was of one pasging from enrth to
immortality. Thesge have been among
the strongest links of my attachment to
the name of Quincy, and have been,
through Life, a perpotual admonition to do
nothing wnworthy of it.,”" Fortified by
the example of his ancestors on hoth
sides, and by the care of a cultivated
father and a enreful mother, he was so
stindions that Edward Everett, in his
eulogy, =aid: “There geemed to be in
his life no such stage as that of boy-
hood.” When only nine years old he
wrote ns follows to his father:

BRAINTREE, June 2, 17775,

Dxar Sme: 1 love to recelve letters
very well, much better than 1 like to write
thein. My head is much too fickle. My
thoughts are running after birds® cges, play
and trifles, till L am vexed with myself,
Mamma hus i troublesome task to keep me
studying. 1 own I nm ashamed of myself.
1 have but just entered the third volume ot
Rollin's History, but designed to huve gol
hnlf through it by this time.
mined this week to be more diligent, Mr,
Thaxter [his teacher] is abgentat court. 1

I nm deters

ulive to the progress of his country.
he can leave no memento that will do
him more credit than his * Life of John
Quiney Adams,™ published in 1849,

CASTE IN ENGLAND

Broadly, there are three sects of peo-
ple—upper, middle and lower. FPrac-
tically, there are many more, There is
royalty, nobility, and upper and lower
npper; #n upper and lower middle, and
a variety of %radntlons downward to-
ward the nethermost depths. Evyery-
body washes his hands of everybody
outside of his own set. The laborer is
not admitted to the artizan’s circle; the
artizan cannot enter the trades-people’s
coterie; the trades-people are not admit-
ted to the merchants’ communiion, and
the merchant musg, with all his wealth,
learu to keep his place if he comes into
the neighborhiood of real biood. <
Public schools are absolutely out of the
guestion on account of this caste of feel-
InF. * What! send your son to aschool
where trades-people’s and artisan’s
children are sure to go?
Not but _the{ are well enough in their
way ; but these children are liable to
formn lite-long friendships at school,
which would make it exceedingly awk-
ward, yon know ! If ayoung woman
wishes to open a private school forgirls,
she must decide for what class of pupils
it shall be, and stick to that class. If
she adwmits a shop-keeper’s or chemist's
daughter, all the fiue young misses are
immediately withdrawn, * One does
not desire, you understand, to see an in-
timncy spring up between our young la-
dies and our tailor’s daughter. We have
no other objection to the school—none
whatever I" )
It is this rigid caste feeling, existing
among people otherwiseé very sensible,
that an American finds it sohard to un-
derstand and so impossible to approve.
Ounly vesterday, sitting for an hour in &
dentist's chair, | drew out his sentiments
concerning caste. **Oh, you Ameri-
cans don’t understand it, of course.
You oyer there have been on an equal
footing from the first. You all started
together, It is difterent lLere.”” For
eenwuries there has been a gradual pro-
cess of natural selection going forward,
until now the upper andlower Eyglaad
are as unlike 05 two different breed of
dogs. They have scarcely anything in
common. The lower classes generally
are un.erly wanting in the ““ gentlemanly
instinets.” Now this is very fine theory
with which to defend this ahominable
class distinction; but it is far more false
thau it is fine. The “ gentlemanly in-
stinets' are guite as often, o say the
least—to me it seems more often—to be
uoticed in the secoud-class ruilway car-
riage as in the first-class; oftener among
the serious-minded middle class folks
than wumid lavender gloves and fine 8ilks,
and the general selfishness of the upper
classes generally.

Preposterous!

THE ELECTORAL COLLEGE
UNDER THE NEW APFORTION=
MENT.

Tha tollowing is a corrected list of the
representatives of the various States in
the House, Senate and Electoral College
a5 they stand under the new Congress-
ional Apportionment:
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SIGNATURES OF THE CROSS.

The murk which persons who are nna-
ble o write are required to make in-
stead of their signatures, iz inthe form
ol a cross; and this practice, having
been formerly followed by Kings and
nobles, is constantly referred to asan
instance of the deplorable ignorance of
ancient times, This signatnre Is not,
however, invariably a proof of suchig-
norance.  Anciently the use of the mark
was not conflned to illiterate persons:
for among the Saxons the mark of the
eross was an attestation of the good taith
of persons gigning, and was required to
bhe attached to the signature of those
who could write, as well as to stand in
the place rf the signature of those who
conld not write. In those times, if a
man could write, or even rewd, his
knowledge was counsldered proof pre-
sumptive that he was in holy orders.
The clericus or clerk, was synonymons
with penman: and the laity, or people
who were not clerks, did not feel any
urgent necessity for the use of letwers,
The anclent use of the eross wns  therve-
fore iniversal, alike by those who conld

evitably involve them in trouble with
Germany.

The Rev. Donald Macleod, who was
recently appointed one of Her Majesty’s

the Guod Words, in succession to his
brother, the late D1, Norman Macleod.
For some time back the Rev. Donald
Macleod has been a freguent contributor
to the popnlar periodical of which he
has now become the editor.

Once more we have the report that
President 'hiers has been informed by
M. Bourgoing that the Pope has aban-
doned all idea of leaving Rome. Next
month we shall hear that be thinks of
going. In December he will conclude
to stay. And soon. If his mind is so
variable as to the simple question of
residence, what is his infallibility
worth ¥

Many people think that the Pope’s
Council is done and gone. It Is gone
but not done, gnly adjourned for a
whil¢, The French Cardinals have re-
quested his Holiness to reconvoke the
Conneil to some French city where he
has no hostile influence to fear,*bhut the
Pope insists npon closing the Couneil at
the Vatician, or leaving his suceessor to
do so.  The first session resulted in Lis
temporal power, We hope he will eall
the second and lose the rest.

The Royal Gardens at Kéw near Lon-
don contain some interesting speci-
mens which may be regarded as Mjs-
siondry Memorials. The late Rev. W.
Ellis never lost his love of botany. The
Gardens have many specimens which
the country owes to him. Tt was he in-
troduced the lace-plant into England.
Carey, of Serampore, did & great deal in
thiz line; and it is on account of the ser-
viee which he rendered in this way to
the science of botany that his portrait
i;(;hnmg on the wall of the museum at
ew.

Cardinal Antonelll has received a
communieition from the Papal Nuncio
it Vienna, who writes that at the lmpe-
rial Conferenee just concluded at Berlin
the Emperors of Austria, Ruossia and
Germany agreed to forward the unote to
his Holiness the Pope, asking him to
break with the Jesuits, ns the latter are
the enemies of the Roman Catholic
Chuarch. The Pope knows better than
thint. The Jesuits are his best fricmds
and the sheet anchor of his ship is now
tossed wildly on the waves of discord,
division and fear,

Kixe AMADEUS AND THE PRIESTS.—
The parish priests of Bilbao betore the
King's visit and in order to create n
prejudiee agninst him had described
this “son of Antichrist ™ to their fair
penitents as a monster of ugliness. ** He
is a great ugly devil,” said they, * bad-
Iy made; one of his eyes looks towards
Italy and the other watches Castile, to
see if it is burnlnﬁ; he has fallen shoul-
ders, a sunken chest, twisted legs, and
arms of simlan length, ending in enor-
mons paws.” These calumnies had
greatly served the eaunse of the hand-
some Don Carlos, but the priests had
overshot their mark. The King came,
has been seen,and has conquered, and
the ladies of Bilbao having decided that
he is muy buen mozo y bastante guapito (a
good-looking you’ng fellow enough),
will, in fature, doubtless, warmly sup-
port him, and aecept the statcments of
their clerical advisers with some reserve.

In Protestant Sweden popular educa-
tiou i more highly estima than inthis
country. We see it stated that in Swe-
den the lowest salary is ““400 rix dollars
($106) for the school term off 8 months;
besides which the teacher is supplied
with one apartment for lodgings, neces-
sary fuel and pasture (in winter hay)
for a cow, Insome towns the annual
money salary of a teacher amounts to
from 318 gold dollars to 400 gola dollars,
In 1867 there were in Sweden 2,117 fixed
schools and 1,208 ambulatory, besides
8240 primary schools. Of the fixed
schools, nearly the whole number, or
2,016 possessed a plece of land for the
teacher’s use, Teachers who have at-
tuined the age of sixty and have served
thirty years, also such as are Incurably
gick, receive u pension equal to 75 per
cent. of thelr salary They alzo receive
a pension, though of less amount, at the
age of fifty-flve, if they have served
twenty-five years.”

Ttis with pleasure that we record,
from time, the evidence of an increasing
liberality toward onr religious and eda-
cational instimtions. The late Col.
Thayer, for many years Superintend-
ent of the Military Academy at West
Point, had given in his lifetime to Dart-
moith College to the amount of about
$70,000, and to the town of Bralntree,
Muss.,, ne had engaged to contribute
about $30,000 for a publi¢ library. His
will, after sundry family bequests, pro-
vides that the residue shiall constitute a
fund for the establishment of an ednea-
tional institution in which civil engin-
eering amd kindred branches shall be
speciulties, and of a high character, com-
paring favorably with any first-class
nr:ndmnly in the State; to be located con-
ditienally in Braintree, otherwise In
Quincy or Randolph, and for the benefit
principally of those towns, The fund
for these purposes is variously estimated
at from $150,000 vo $200,000.

Superstition is not dead yet. It lives
even in Christian churches, The arch-
deacon of the Isle of Man recently in-
ducted the Rev. Franels Plerpont Bur-
ton Morman into the perpetual curncy
of St. Thomas' ehureh, Donglas, by what
must be regarded as a strange ceremony.
The Iste orf Man Times sayas: After
reading several of the colleets, and re-
eiting the Lord’s I'rayer, the archidea-
con read the officinl documents, and then
every one had to go outside the west
door of the church. That door being
locked, the archdeacon sald: It Is my
duty, in virtne of my offive, to fmluct
Mr. Norman and put him into posses-
s1on of this church.” He then handed
the key to that gentleman, and told him
to unlock the door, go inslde, lock overy-

chaplains for Scotland, is the editor of

ing a large and powerful animnal, she
stood on her hind feet and thrust her
fore feet against the breast of her vietim
with such tremendous foree as came near
knocking him down several times, mean-
time making repeated efforts to bite or
cut him about the face and throat with
her powerful tusks, Mr. Crayeroft’s
ounly weapons of defence were his feet
and hands; and in attempting to push
the infuriated beast from his face he got
1 his right hand several times iu her
mouth, by which it was frightfuliy
mangled. 'The mother, after running a
few yards, looked back, and seein er
husband’s life in peril set herchihiﬁown
and, armed with a eclub, started to his
rescue: but before Rlac‘got in reach the
hnsband had disengaged himself enough
to get hold of a club, with which he
dealt his fienish antagonist several heavy
blows before she would desist; and even
then she made one effort to renew the
conflict. Thespectacie presented by the
victor as he walked panting from the
field was truly frightful. Ilis clothing
was torn into shreds, and he was bespat-
tered’ from head to foot with blood,
mingled with foam and froth from the
motnth of the enraged monster., The
blood “squshed™ in his shoes as he
walked. Besides the mangling of the
right hand he receivey] severe cuts sbout
his Yeft hand and arm and a frightful
gash above his left knee.

Ata gathering of Poles in the little
village of Kerust, in the Southern Nule-
men, on the 20th of July last, when all
thought themselves secnre from the in-
trusion of any of the numerous spies
whao keep the Russlan officials informed
of the malecontents among them, Alex-
andrina Kossowitz, a voung lady whose
father, the younger son of a formerly
noble Polish family, was killed in the
vecent troubles in Warsaw, expressed
her sympathy with the unfortunsves
whom Russian severity had murdered or
sent into exile. The meeting was a
purely socvial one, anil none dreamed
that anything said there would reach
the ears of spies, for all present were
known to be Poles, and firm haters of
the harsh rule under which they then
lived. Still, us the young girl in her
lmssiunnte remembrances of a father’s
ove deplored his death, expressed her
sympathy with rebellion and detestation
of her oppressors, she was cautioned,
lest hier lond tone should enable the peo-
ple at the window to hear her. With a
hasty glance, ns though to read in the
fuces of those about her who should be-
tray her, the young lady ceased her ex-
ecrations, and relapsed inro silence.
When 10 o’clock arrived, the latest holir
ot Polish ﬁullmriugs, the company sep—
arated, and Alexandrina Kossowitz, ac-
companied by her aflanced, Jalian Tem-
ensky, went to her home. If, in passin

from the house of the gathering, she lmﬁ
been more observant, Alexandrina would
have seen the malicionsly triumphant
glances cast after her by Catherine Mer-
¢off, 0 woman of about thirty-five years,
g Pole by birth, and asympathizer with
her unhappy counntry-womrn whenever
her own passion was not concerned, and,
from the subsequent proceedings, it
seems that in this case she had Deen su-
perseded in the affections of the voun

Dr. lemensky by the more beautiful an

younger Alexandrina Kossowitz, On
the following day, shortly after rising,
Alexandrina was seized in her own
hiome, a short distance from Kernst, by
two Cossacks of the guard at the garri-
son, and taken before the petty judge.
The young lady of nineteen, handsome
and trembling, produced no feeling of
pity, Having at first dexieil the accusa-
tion, she was confronted by Catherine
Merdoff, and then acknowledged her of-
fense. In passing sentence the petty
judge said that her seditious utteranves
might have warranted him in sending
her before a higher tribunal, where the
penalty would be death; but in view of
her youth and contrition he should mere-
Iy order her to receive thirty-five lashes
of the knout. Almost benumbed with
shame and terror, the girl was led away
to be prepured for punishment, for in
Russinall sentences, save that of death,
are carried ont immediately after they
Lhave been pronounced. rord having
been sent to the officer commanding the
troops, a guard of two hundred men was
ordered into the gnrrison square, and the

to be rendy to curry out the duties of his
office. In half an hour after the sen-
tence had been ven the troops had
heen formed in a hollow square, in the
centre of which hnd been placed ascaf-
fold, standing on four legs, the top of
which was an inclined plane.
this stood the executioner, having in his
muscular hand the knoat.  ‘I'nis weapon
consists of a stick, or nandle, two feet
long, of soft leather, to the end of which
is attached by a loop a plece of flat raw
hide two inches wide and two feet long.
In the hands of an experienced man the
piece of raw hide can be made to cut
1ike a knite. As the execntioner stomd
facing the seaffold, Alexandrina Kosso-
witz was bronght to him by her guard,
aud In a few moments her clothing was
removed 10 bher walst, despite her al-
most mute appeals to be spared the shame
As she pleaded she was bent on the plane,
her hnnds strapped to the two upper cor-
ners, and her ankles seeured nt the foot
of the structure. Une ol the execution-
er’s assistants bheld her head, and the
petty judge gave the order for whipping
to commenve. ‘I'wirling the long Insh in
the air, the exeentioner stepped sudden-
Iy backward, nud with a sharp erack the
thong fell on the back of the sobhing
girl, entting a livid streak from her right
shoulder to her walst, A terrible tre-
mor passed over her, and a quick, low
ery escaped her lips, bat it was the only
soutned she uttered, and were it not for
the blood which soon commenced to low
itmight have scemed that the whipping
was being done on the nuked bpek of a
corpge,  When the Jast lash had been
given the young lady was unfustened,
and, with her clothing rudely thrown
over Ler, she was tnken to prison, and
thanking the judge for his merey, ae-
cording to the necessary formuln, she
was delivered over to her friends.  Five
days afterwards the Gazette of Wilna
contained this andonncement: ** The

genuine tallow candle.
cellent lady came to l.l{h
tion wns n nt, but

given its decree, damning
to-natal
a poor devil of a Western author that
dare
strangling the Anteus of their fiat in the
air.”  On the whole we think we give
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without counting the Marie opposite
the Louvre.

There is one happy muu in Indiana.
His wife has talked herself a tongue par-
alysis, and can only give him “fits"
with her eyes.

Fifty more young English girls are
on their way to Canada under %lhe care
of Miss Rye, who has saved them from
misery at home.

A North Carolina —A
sort of Souta-Weston—wants to run
foot-race with somnebody for the cham-
pionship ot his State, ’
Monsignorl de Merode, Chigl, Paca,
Faleinelll, Antici-Mattei, Ballerini, and
Guiberi are mentioned as probable
blo¢ks for cardinals’ hats,

The ladies in Europe are wearing
wide-brimmed hats, a In Pompadonr,
canght up on one side with ostrich
feather sccompaniments.

Mys, Clark, who edits a newspaper at
Sacramento,goes for Triin for President,
and excitedly exelaims: “ Never mind
platforms, We want aman!?”

A Terre Haute woman's
swallowed a dismond ring onpr:ﬁr%l:lpgl:!{
while she was feeding him, and the ani-
mul had o be cut up for its recovery.
The editor of a daily paper In Madi-
son, Ind., has been serenaded at night
by a4 party of young women because he
has stood up for wemen's rights against
all comers, ’
Josephine McCarty, edifor of the
Truth-Teller, thinks that If the whole
truth about women could be known ev-
ery vittuons man in the world would
run howling to the nearest water and
drown himself.
A lady, who says that her opinion Is
based upon a close observance, says that
men, as a rale, re their wives as
angels for just two months—namely, a
mouth before marrying her and a month
after burying her,

Mrs. Stanton eays the willingness of
some women to ““wait” for their
“rights” ix as ridienlous as the prayer
of a little woman in the Chicago fire:
“0 Father, give me patience to wait for
a cup of tea until the fire is out!™

The importations of a single Boston
ouse show Jive thousand dozen of
brown gloves. TPale blush luvender,
pearl, will bé¢ worn with dressy car-
ri toilettes, while still fainter tints
and immaculnte white Kkids appear for
full evening dress.

Mrs. Dr. Clair R. De Everse gue,
of Boston, spoke in Wallingfo; ."t.&l":-
cently on ““ Love and Marriage.™ e
lecture was et ten minutes earlier than
the usunl hour in order to give the gen-
tlemnn whe introduced the Doctor plen-
ty of time to call off her name,

This odd advertisement s from an
English paper: “ My husband is out
on a strike. Ie prefers that to work.
He ain’t used to me. I must work to
keep the children and self. His ten
shillings in beer. I'll swap my
husband while bhe's on a strike for a
sewing-machine."” .

One of the features of a London thea-
}re is al \;'omnnsistygo herself the Mex-
can athlete. " & suspended a
cord from her teeth two 180-pound htl'ri:.
and at the same time a 100-pound ball in
each hand. She also shoulders a 500-
pound cannon, and holds it while a
round is being fired.

Is there any end of the wmarketable
commodities of the French Imperial
household ¥ Eugenie's jewels have been
sold in nearly every city in the
world ; horses and cattle from the Impe-
rinl stubles have been almost as plenty
us pieces of the true eross; and now
Napoleon’s dinuor service is advertised
in three different places.

The Savanah Netwes embalms in print
the name of a festive youth who found a
Roman eandle in the house, and chalk-
ing it perfectly white succeedad in palm-
ing it off on his aged er as f
Wlmm ex-
t decep-

retaining her
resence of mind she fell over two chairs
without hurting herself. The author of

the mischief now  sits down with a
excutioner of the troops was called upon | spnteh.

They have a new magazine in Hlinois,

and the first number starts off with an
appalling conundrum,

which, for
length, strength, vigor and reckless dis-
of considera of the cost of set-

Besides | ting type, beats any that has been at-
tempted in that particnlar line since the
morning starssan

gu}uher. Hereitis:
“Now when the Athenian oracle at
Boston had spoken, when the Ebusinian

voice of Gotham had attered its deep

Hollandic gutterals and the 2 an
Memnon g:::mh mmuww
a book by an-
rodesduauon, where was there

unidertake the Herculean task of

it uw.

The watering places bave had some
notabilities in the way of fast girls this
Four beautiful sisters dis-
tingnished themselves at a seuside resout

by always jumping into the serf from

the shoulders of their beaus. At the
White Sulphus two beauties from the
West queened it, one of whom was
known by the soubriguet ‘of ** Greased
Lightning." One evening a foreign la-
dy inguiring the uawme of this one was
given the desived information apd the
sonbriquet added, Not exactly under-
standing the joke, when herself asked
soon aferwards the girl’s name she said
;mlltellr, “Mdlle. Greased Lightuing, so
very singnlar a name.”  Another West-
ern girl, also very handsome, has for s
Christian  nuno that name so

with beuanty—Helen, and s fa

known among her adwirers as
Hel. At a party given In her nstive
city a gentleman, somewhat the worse
for his supper, approached n very digni-
fied young lady, sl asked:

“Where’s my little sweetheart? You
know, little Hel

boady out, and then ring the bell asa
chailengt‘ to ull comers to dispute his
right. These orders were obeyved, aud
after the bell hud been rung, the arch-
deacon sald that, according to tradition,
however many times the new incunbent
rang the bell, 8o many years wonld he
keep the church,

Standing haughtily apart from the
erowd, and waiting till it had compara-
tively subsided—watehing it with a cool,
indifferent alr, that belied the excite-
ment that lnshed in the great bluck eyes
—u lady leaned against the railway, and
wok in, with one swift, comprehensive

death. I do hope Arthur will come

over in time enough to take these beds

up stalrs,” execlalmed Mrs, Wulluce,

stopplug a moment to w!lpe the perspir-
dy

Polish  criminal, Alexandrina Kosso-
witz, danghter of the rebel Peter Kosso-
witz, who was knouted tor seditious ut-
terances on the 20th of July, at Kernst,
while submiting her lacerations to med-
el treatment yn the honse of the physi-
clun Kemensky, stole a vial of prussic
acid, with which she ended her days."

ter still, had had a brother to share it
with you, and perpetuate the name,”™

A strange, inexplicable expression
crossed Olive Livingston's face., Mrs,
Walluce thought it the bitterness of re-
gret—perhaps it was!

“You will have Lo stop at the collage

had long fullen luto disuse, restored to
its pristine beauty, wnd over the low
verandas the Iuxuriant vines were enre-
fully trained, until Lindenwold seemed
to huve found the wonderful elixir of
perpetual youth.

Miss Livingston had rare taste, and

“83ir!" exclaimed the lady, “‘vou cer-

tainly rself."”

' "dh.mm quickly, “you inter-

ropted me; if yon had let me goon |

would have said little uelm:..‘;‘" t.h. -
‘1 beg pardon,” answe e .

“When E‘l‘lll said little Hel, I th 13

vou had reached your final destination.'”

have set mysell a tusk this week to read
the third valume holf out. I 1 can keep
my resolution I may again atthe end of the
week give a better account of myself, I
wish, sir, you would give me In writing
some instructions with regard to the use ol
my time, and advige me how to proportion
my resading and play, and 1 will keéep them

and could not weltes It was, indeed, the
:lfmhnl of an oath, from Its sacred nsso-
ciations, as well as the mark generally
adopted. Hence the orvigin of the ex-
pression, “God save the mark,” asa
form of cjacnlation approaching the
charncter of un oath,

ation from her round ru face.
“Oh, mother!” snddenly exclaimed
Annie, holding aside the long, heavy




